414              MEMOIRS OP THE DUKE OF SAINT-SIMOH.

the end I resolved to go to Versailles, and shut myself up in my
rooms; I learnt there the particulars of the event.

M. le Due d'Orl&ins had everything prepared to go and work
with the King. While waiting the hour, he chatted with
Madame Falari, one of his mistresses. They were close to each
other, both seated in arm-chairs, when suddenly he fell against
her, and never from that moment had the slightest glimmer of
consciousness.

La Falari, frightened as much as may be imagined, cried
with all her might for help, and redoubled her cries. Seeing
that nobody replied, she supported as best she could this poor
prince upon the contiguous arms of the two chairs, ran into the
grand cabinet, into the chamber, into the ante-chambers, with-
out finding a soul; finally, into the court and the lower gallery.
It was the hour at which M. le Due d'Orleans worked with the
King, an hour when people were sure no one would come and
see him, and that he had no need of them, because he ascended
to the King's room by the little staircase from his vault, that
is to say his wardrobe. At last La Falari found somebody, and
sent the first who came to hand for help. Chance, or rather
providence, had arranged this sad event at a time when every-
body was ordinarily away upon business or visits, so that a
full half-hour elapsed before doctor or surgeon appeared, and,
about as long before any domestics of M. le Due d'OrMans could
be found.

As soon as the faculty had examined the Regent, they judged
his case hopeless. He was hastily extended upon the floor, and
bled, but he gave not the slightest sign of life, do what they
might to him. In an instant, after the first announcement,
everybody flocked to the spot; the great and little cabinet
were full of people. In less than two hours all was over, and
little by little the solitude became as great as the crowd had
been. As soon as assistance came, La Falari flew away and
gained Paris as quickly as possible.

La Vrilli^re was one of the first who learnt of the attack of
apoplexy. He instantly ran and informed the King and the
Bishop of Frejus. Then M. le Due, like a skilful courtier, re-